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He wive tanthe Tristh and'keepe it,
Keeps pot what 10 him belongs,
.+ But peiforms a selfish ‘action,
That his fellow-mortal wrongs.

i/ Hewhd'detkiathe Truth, ‘and trembles
“AR'thd Qiingers he wust biave,
‘Té'not it tobe & Freeman ;—
* 'He, ot least, ia but & wiave.
He who hears the Truth, and places
Ita high premptings under ban,
Loud may-boast of ull that's manly,
' But! can meverbe B MaN.
Friends, ‘this simple lay who'readest,
- ‘Benot thou like either them—
But to thuth give ulmost fréedom,
And 'the tide it raises, stem,

Bold in speechand bold in action,
. Be torever!-time will test,
Of the free-soul'd and the lavish,
W hich fulfils life's mission boat.

Be thou like a noble Roman—
Beorn the threat that bide thee fear;
Bjleak!—no malter what betide thee;
Let them sirike, but' make them hear! .

Be thou like the firet A pustles—
Be thow like heroic Paul;.
ifa freu thought seéek expression,
1'Bpeak it holdly!—spenk it all!
Pace thine enemies—accusers;
Suorn the prison, rack or rod!
And i*ihen hast Tautn to utter,
.. Speak! dnd leavethe rest 4o God.

Missellany.

From lhe Now York Mirror.
THE WIDOWS SON.

Tutar 13 a beautifol strength which
is gained through tears; but how se.
‘vere & lesson which teaches us patience
and fortitude under trials. The Wid-
ow Mellen learned this‘lesson early in
life, and bore ‘on her countenance the
‘stamp of calm resignation, which trials
nobly borne are calculated 1o give. |
‘have her fuce before me now, as she
used tolook when she walked into the
village chuich on Sunday; a pale, sad
face, it was, but with not énough of
melancholy to destroy the effect of a
smile that ever rested there with so
much of holitiess in it, that one won.
dered how sorrowscould have dimmed
her beadty, and yet Eive_n her such a
heavenly grace. The becoming black
‘bonnet of the widow, the rusty, crape
shawl, worn in summer over a black
#ilk gown, and in Winter over a pelisse,
were as well known theré and as duly
-expected ag tho time: worn suit of the
mmister himself. She was always an
'gbjeet 'of attraction and sympathy, and
many & time strangers would turn their
‘eyeseven lrom the preacher, ‘fo gaze
ut-the' pleasant but faded fady 1 the
corner pew. Every body knew hei;
ull the neighbors could tell volumes in

raive, (6r who was s0 ready lor a

il deed @s “the Widow Melle n7—
who ‘knew o well low" to" cheer the
afflicted?—for, God bless her—she had
kbown ‘so many afflictions herdélf.—
What sick'bed wads there where 'shie

dd" nob prove hersélf a Kind dnd’ faith-
ful wurse? - And for charity—christian
chiirity,whohild s0 open a hund,though

How', with her smiall meatis she man-
2&6 tb ‘evén'keep her own little house
' 'aﬂflﬂiwmble,qgu mystery
I That litle hodse hestled pleas-
sntly 4t the foot of the' Hill' by the
andhalf hid' in & wildérness of!
‘$weat bridrs nad -!?J-ﬁ-eéwlia‘d o
Tnndates bt the widow atief her ‘orphidh
nﬂyliﬁhhr rey. ' But'all' the'elder
RS ordedy
Bl " 'youn
MM ‘tha %‘oncft '_Iuh&#ﬁ;il
L P o 848 “widow s dweltth
stbrrotthded by-a troop of ‘lovely child-
ren as ever made two hearts glad.
mﬂﬂiﬂ éame “a' sadl “change ‘dver
Beir. "Poor Mi-a.‘ elen  ha
ip » ‘) \I o 5
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'|garnered her eatly happiness in a form

me 1o longel” ‘Butshe was *sparell—
a8 if'to see how miich ohe Heart might
bear without bieaking, It was & bitter
triaf to el &' mother 8 first griel, where
she presded her haad on ! 'Q, icy-cold
brow of hen first born boy; but .bilterer
pull_\y%qn,lﬁlq young busband who had
begun his lile with her, was,laidin
d shas was lelt . With:
plessness of one who has
of earth, and the burden of caring tor
and training up her little fatherléss
flock. But these left her saon—one by
'one, the bright buds were severed from
the''stem, 'till she, the 'mother of the
beautilul, stood with all her household
idols shatlered around her—all but one;
and that one, the youngest and fairest
of al!, was a fragile thing, that seemed
destined to share the fate of hig fallen
playmates. Buthis very weakness gave
her strength,for with the consciousness
that'he needed a protector and cherisher,
eame & wigh 10 do her duty;and a sense
of her life's value for his sake. So she
flourished the bad, and when it expanded
she found a'thorn to pierce her.
She toiled morning and night for his
sake;—she denied herself to give him
luxuries; she watched over him as none
but a mothex can watch, until all her
hopes and wishes were centered in her
child. And he was the sunlight to her
dwelling; he kissed away her tears and
encouraged her, and told her how hap-
pily they two might pass their lives to-
gether. His smile lightened her sor-
rows, and his glad, cheering mirih
through the long day beguiled her
weariness; and when year afier year
rolled round, and she saw his good and
generous feelings developing, she prized
teo highly the treasure, which, likc one
drop of mercy in a cup of sorrow, had
been given her, and she thanked heaven
that she had been'spared to guide one
lamb 1@ their eternal home, e wasa
bright noble boy,and promised tobe a
blessed support in heradvancing years.
It did her good to hear the neighbors
talk of him; her eye would light up and
her cheek glow with unwonted lustre;
and alas for her, she woke from her
dream to remember that earth’s perish-
able idols are of clay. The boy—little
Ned Mellan, as he was called—bore as
good a heart as ever beat—a heart
guarded all around by a tallisman, and
that was a mother's influence, and
knowing and exulting in her power, she
did not believe that he could fall. But
bis frank and unsuspecting nature ren-
dered him an easy dupe to those who
take advantage ol the youpg and truth-
ful. . All upconsciously to her, and als
most so to himself, he became connect-
ed with bad associates, and that too
when temptations are the strongest.
They gained him first by rousing his
pride, and yielding to impulse, he joined
them, because they had said he dared
not. Alterthey bad tried other means,
by flatiering and praisipg him they won
him, till he felt a pleasure in the socie-
ty he had before shrank from. The
progress in guilt was gradoal but sure,
and so imperceptible, that it was long
before his mother wasaware of it; but
by,and by,when she perceived a sirange
flush on his cheek, and an unusval bril-
liancy about his eye, she was troubled.
She Ezll that something was wrong with
him, and yet hardly knew what to fear;
but at last friends who had learned the
truth but feared to speak of it, told her
how he had been spending his time and
money witha knot of wild young men;
and uga‘ drew him to her side ane eve-
ning, and questioned him kindly and
ntly ofthe wrong he had dope. The
Egy .was touched to the heart and he
bared his whole, soul to her as he would
to Heaven,and on his knees, in_the slill~
ness of her room,prayed for strength to
keep from evil. She felt sure that he
would thericeforth do right,but now there
was a new hu:_-‘cilen for her to hsah:;which
bec every day heavier and heavier.
&__é'd woiilﬂn’z willingly have added
one sorrow 10 hig widowed parent; but
¢ wis voung, still a mere boy, and
ad not fitmness to resist templation,
adp he began to avoid his motber, for
he ould not megt her clear, searchin
yeyand conceal one truth from her.
e did not méan todo wrong, but those

boys who ‘Lued him to risk his earn-

ings'with thern at the gamblibg and it
uejlpu,eriéi'f,-eghe?lpm"hi%'nriends.
fig could’ not beffeve " them capatlo of

evil designs. 'If ‘they had effected to
i e i, o N
mother, fie wosld Have ot thieros, the

ired_him by hypocrasy'and 'flat
by ]gqrflh{de e o e

indetaoot i 105 Wl ot i, and

oy, yot'with o Kind of et of
o reguenly s
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'sée’ his' mother, and|

n—The Safeguard

“It is enough! Fither jd meércy ‘spare frightened at his guilt, he Jeft-bis home God forever fless

with oné of his companions, without
even bidding her farewell, That was a
fearful blow. for the heart stricken wid«

self for having neglected him, tor if
ever mother ri‘h’ﬂ" ‘traiged a
that one was the w%awﬂd an; b

‘conscience-srhote her for such blin
idolatry of a human being, and she al-
most felt ita just punishment. She did
not censare him, for she now could trace
the gradations of guilt, from the first
light wanderings to the last fatal, act,
and pitied and forgave him.

But oh! that desolate mother’s ago-
ny! He had been her all, and now she
was alone in the world, with' but the
one orphan niece, who became a child
to her when her own had forsaken her,
But to have reared him to guilt and
shame! It was fearful—that mother’s
agony; aad in her suffering she eried,
‘my God! why hast thou forsaken me!
But she was not all forsaken, Tears
washed away the healthy hue from her
cheek, and wrinkles gathered on her
brow, and every year her form grada-
ally stooped, but after the first griefe
storm was past, she bore in mind, how
strong and pure and lasting as eternity
is a mother’s influence. Could the holy
spell which had guarded him in his ear<
ly youth lose its magic now! Must it
be that her sell-sacrificing labor for
him was tohave no meed this side of
the grave! He would come back; she
could not believe that her prayers and
her affection had been like a breath up-
on the water, and acknowledging the
Eower that ehastised her weakness, she

owed her head in silent suffering, and
found in this her consolation, FPeople
wondered how the widow, who had
lived through so many trials, could
bear this; buithey knew not the endur-
ing hope within—the strepgth gained
through sorrow, as she knelt by the
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ow, anddrom that day she knew no
happiness. She could not reproach her |
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I must know ail’ 1o
Trustfully agd ‘hombly, Edward
ellen, kneeling by her side, confessed
. first temptation, his wanderings, his
orse and his trials. The s man
pt like an infant, *‘Ohl mother! it
@ dreadful suffering, and how 1

0 Bome ou, for gou wouldn't
ediepived would have
scorned me and you too for my sins,
aond I couldn't bear thaw. But I did not
sink lower, mother; those companions
had no more power over me; and thro’
all these long years, mother, I felt that
you were bending over me. | gained
wealtli®in foreign lands, gained it hon-
estly, but I coulda’t bring wealth to a-
tone for the past, Oh! I couldn’t come
then: but now, they love your son, and
honor him as they do those that have
never fallen, and Heaven will grant that
| may yet preach the doctrines of the
Christian faith, and bear record of a
mother’s influence. You do not cast me
off, mother?”

‘Never, never, my son!' exclaimed
the widow with uawonted energy, ‘and
my life may yet be spared, till I see
you forgiven by those you have wrong-
ed, and respecied by all as you were
in childhood.’

Years have gone by since that eve-
ning, and the widow Melled is seen
every sabbath 1n the corner pew at
church; but not now wearing that sad
smile of grief. Her eye turns to the
group of little ones by her side and the
pleasant face of her daughter Fanny;
then, changing from happy affection
to maternal pride,it rests on the thought.
ful speaker in the desk. She loves to
walch the gaze of the congregation,
and the approving smile of the aged

stor, whe has resigned his office to
‘dward, and as she turns away she
breathes a prayer: that her Heavenly
Father will ever guide and guurd her
erring but repentant son.

graves of her household, and asked to
live for one erring child. To cheer
others in affliction, and to minister to
the wants of the needy, became the
greatest reliel tober weary life. She
had likewise a sad pleasure in watch-
ing the flowers Ned had planted, and
training over the door the honeysuckle
he had loved. In the dreary winter
she cherished the beautiful rosebud he
had brought her, the very day he went
away. A little glip it was then, but
from year lo dyeaar it put forth blossoms,
and curtained the window with its fos
liage. But the boy for whose sake she
tended it did not come, One letter came
to the [riend he had wronged, with the
sum of money he had taken, and in
thata message for his mother. That
was a blessing for her, but when years
passed away, and she heard no more
of him, the fearful conjecture came
home to the heart that he might be
dead. And now sickness came upon
her, and with this new anxiety she
could not bear up ‘as before; and when
October was putting on its funeral garb
for the death of the flowers, there was
increasing gloom in the widow’s col-
tage, and the kind friends said that she
would never see the budding of anoth-
er spring-time. .

One evening when they had left her

to the care of her faithful Fanny, re-
marking, as they went, how unusvally
cheerful the invalid scemed, she beg~
ged to be quite alone, and silently she
held communion with her G od, and in«
voking one blessing on ‘her lost child,
asked once more in anguish that she
might'see bim. Just then a shadow
fell whiere the moonbeams had flicker-
ed ovér her pillow, and with an intense
watchlulness she listened 1o a strange
stép, Ahd then heard a voice in bitter
agony esclaim, ‘ls it too Jatel’
. Fhe nextmoment by her bedside
bowed a pallid, butioh, how familliar
face, and the bloodless lip that pressed
her thin, white hand laltered ‘Mother!
ah, mother, forgive mel'

She twined her fingers about : his
hands; and clasping them: in hers, lified
up a-voice of thanksgiving. |

*Lay your hands on' my head and
bless me, mother, as you used to do.’

‘Not in'gailt; my $on. Look up and
tell your'mother that you have repent-
ed: tell me all, Bdward, my beloved,
tHat I may die incﬁ'e'_aua:' e o8

‘You must not die,” ghspéd the youth.

‘Heaven's “will be donel’ fervent!
cjacu'ated she.” *No, Ido nof believe
you are, guilty now;’ for just then thro”

the open windaw, streamed the, silvry
moanight foll upor the-ine fase -Gefare
here, was no trace ol guill upon that
;brow-—nat in: the iamile,. not

in the truthful glance of /the. ayes. bent

THE SOLDIERS WIFE.

A THRILLING SKETCH.
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said ho'was stwd that she was asleep,
and that there wag no-occasion to trou-
ble:themselves.more; but to make sure
of this being the case, one came to_her
bedside with the candlé ‘in ‘her hand,
and the other ‘with &, kpife. She kept
her eyes ¢losed as if ih sleep, and had
such complete command over herself as
not to betray ‘in hepo _ any,
'sign that -she .was. censcious.ol what
was going on. ' The eandie waspass-
ed close to her eyes; she never winced,
or showed by .any movement of fea-
tures orof limb that she apprehended
danger. So the men whispered that
she was so soundly asleep IE:t nothing
was to be feared Irom her; and they
went out of the room, removing the
sack whigh contained the body of the
murdered man,. How long must that
night of horror have seemed to the poor
woman—how frightful was its stillnrss
and its darkness! The presence ol
mind which had so astonishingly ena-
bled her to act a part to which she
owed her life, sustained her all through
the trying scenes which she had yet 1o
pauss. She did not hurry from her
room at an unseascnable early hour, but
waited lill she bad heard all the family
stir for some time; she then went down,
rnd sﬁid she believed ’hoj' lt::d overslepl
ersell, in co uence ing greail

lired. She nﬁ?ﬂed where llggmdle{
was, and was told that he was in too

great a hurry to wait for her, but that Some time afierwards he desconded

he had left sixpence to pay for hLer : .
breakfast. Shep:a.t down I:::c:‘"[.nl:u:laledt‘v/ ?:;“3;2:;‘?;?“;;5’:?’;2 ::{ e"iﬁ?‘:
to that meal, and forced herself to par- while aslecp, of his army and cap. Al

take with apparent appetiie the food set : SRR b
belore her. She appeared unconscious :;r‘l:avlnbg :I.:c;cre:!cd ': lh:: Fm)eel..
of (e ayes Which Witk dedp. esiollny; eaul ou = re lmlw en ru oot be-
were fixed upon her. When the meal mm.ﬁb:[;rma?m lzl . Tage.'ﬁ |h§ faitlys
was over, she took leave of the family y SP.Seside Exbinies
¢ Great was the embarrassment of Da-
and went her way without the least ap- vid, how he should di hi
pearance of discomposure or mistrust. l'rlo;n ?he hul:l :luAB lseuggg: s fuzl:
sﬁw had Prwedcg but a short way,wheu ening this:valient 'e:::n:“n?r:tt:wf?n;
she was joincd by two strapping-look- | . e . -
ing wumlen; one look was spu%c%ent 1o ::::';’;“ surpr_ued th ot ‘l.!‘.’ .“,‘!! y

convince her that they were the two| ™ . R it s o M
young men, and one thought to assure wIP:':dl;ramyb m‘lt:i. i
her that she was yet in their power,and - = - :

‘minules of the exceution, 'believad tifat
she ‘was pardoned. . - .1 0
This, however, was not the case.e
The author of the incident was asrest -
ed, and it was soon discovered thet he
had been an old servant of Margargr
il‘.yud_ﬁ:tdt’- ﬁxhurhl. whoimagined thai.
rropling the execution it
be retarded, and. the dsughterof
lormer master have a chance of :
inﬁr her pardvn. Afier an interval of
half an hour, which was a painfol res.
pite for Margaret Rudhardt, she agaio
was obliged to kneel, .and (he execy.
tion was completed, '

Jewish Areedotes,

The following ancedotes are {rang-
lated from an interesting work,  pub~
lished at Paris, entitied - Les Martines
dw Smedi (the Sawrday Morginge)
written by G. Ben Ltvi}l'o: the use of
the Israelites of France. y '

David in the Wildermess.

K LEGEND,

When King David was flying across
the Desert of Ziph, pursved by Saul,
he 5"'3“’ imﬁ:tien& at the guantity of
spider’s webs he had to break, when
he was pricked by & worm, he cried
out in his passion. ‘Great .Godl wh
hast thou created flies and spiders whi
are of no use, and only serve to hurt
mel" ‘I will make you nudersiand,”
said a prophetie voice.

Oxe of the most striking cases of
presence of mind and sell-possession of
which I have any recollection, came to
light in a trial which took place some
faars since in Ireland. The story
ooks like a fiction; but 1 have reason to
believe it quite true. A woman trav-
elling along a road to join her husband,
who was a soldier, and quartered at
Alhlone, was joined by a pedlar, who
was going the same way. They en-
tered into conversation during a walk
of some hours; but as the day began to
wane, they agreed that they should
stop for the night at a house of enter-
tainment, and pursae their pedestrian
Jjourney the next day. Their reached
an homble inn, sitvated in a lonely spot
by the road-side; and, fatigued alter a
long days walk, they were glad (o find
themselves under the shelter of a roof.
Having refreshed themselves with the
substantial supper set belore them, they
expressed a wish Lo retire.  They were
shown into the traveller's room, and
went to rest in their respective beds.
The pedler, before retiring, had called
the landlord aside, and given into his
keeping the pack, which he had un-
strapped, from his baek, till the  morn—
ing, telling him that it contained a con-
sigerable sum of money and much val-
uable property. They were not lo
in bed before the pedlar fell into a soun
sleep; bu: the poor woman, perhaps
from over-fatigue, or from thoughts of
meeling her husband next day, lay as
wake, A couple of hours might have
passed, when she saw the door opened,
and a person enter holding a Iight.
which he screened with his hand. She
instantly recognized in him one of the
young men she had seen below—son' to
the landlord. He advanced with steal-
thy step to the bedside of the pedler,
and watched him for a few seconds.
He then went out, and entered again
with bus brother and father, who held
in bis hand a large pe'wter basin. They
went.on ti to the  bedside, where
the pedler-lay in a deep sleep. Oneof
the young men drew out a knife, and
while the father held the basin soas to
receiva the blood, he cut the poor vic-
tim’s throat from ear toear. A slight
half audible groan, aod all was still,|
save the .cautious movements of the

Y ﬁmy engaged in the fatal deed. < They
ad br

t jn with them a large sack,
into Which' they qgickly thurst the  up-
resisting body., 'T'he poor woman la
sibm_lygh her bed, fearing that her tufn
woold comenext. She heard low mut-
e
sa0n ared thiat they were 1

ar they should murder her too,

on/borl ;*Theére is. no «guilt: vow, my

chitdy  1do (orgive the past; and may
e O TIIER R Bt DO Al il o Y

whe ey aho! .
foared she might have it in
muhmm o.?.;'i'ﬁ'-i

on the very verge of destruction. They
walked by her side, entered into con-
versation, asked her where she was go»
ing; and told ber that their road lay
the same way; questioned her asto
where she had lodged the might before,
and made most minule inquiries about
the family inhabiting the house of enters
tainment. Her answers were quite
unembarrassed, and said that the peo-
ple of the house had appeared 10 be de-
cent and civil, and had treated her very
well, For two hours the young men
continued by her side conversing with
her, and .walching with the most scru-~
tinizing glances any change in her coun-
tenance, and asking questions which,
had she not been fully self-possessed,
might have put her off her guard. It
was not till her dreaded companions
had leit her, and till she saw her hus-
band coming along the road to meet
her, that she lost the self-command
whioh she had so successfully exercised,
and throwing hersell into his arms,
fainted away.

A German Execution,

An aceount from Stutgard, June 286,
states, during the last ten years there
had not been any capital executions in
that city. A day or two before a scal-
fold was erected for the decapitation of
a young woman named Margare! Rud-
hardt, who was sentenced to death for

isoning her husband with arsenic,—
q?ha scene was marked by a strange
incident. The execution here takes
place with a sword. The culprit is

laced on his knees, with a white hand-
Eerchiel over his eyes; one of the exe-
cutioner’s assistants then lies down be-
fore the culprit, seizes him with his two
hands by the tliighs, and keeps him im-
moveably fixed to the ground, whilst

him make a movement of which David
availed himsclf to withdraw his foots
and he then fled quickly thanking God,
that he had created flies.

Saul, however pursued hiny into the

Desert; and to escape him David had
slipped into a cavern, when God sent s
spider which wove its web ‘across the
entrance of the cavern. Saul and Ab-
ner were quickly on the lootsteps of the
fugitive,and Abner having said “he is
doubtless concealed in the hollow" of
this rock, let vs go and look if he bé
not concealed thers.” .
‘It is useless,” answered Saul, ‘do you
not see that the entrance of this cavern
is covered with a spider’s ‘web and
that no one cotld have entered without
breaking this tissue?’ gl
‘You are right,’ answered Abner,
and they retired 10 continue their search
elsewhere. ¢

Then David cast himself on  the
ground and cried, Lord pardon me: for

my feeble understanding shall not cease
to humble itself before the sblime hars
monies of thy ereations. Lord, the
smallest of thy creatuwes is of use tir
man; the spiders and the flies theme
selves, have a part to perform in natures
Lord, what thou sayest is welly what
thou doest 18 just.—IVoah’s Messinger.

Beaury.—Let me see a female pos.
sessing the beauty, of a meek snd -
est deportment—of an eye that |
speaks intelligence and purity within—e
of the lips that speak no guile; let me
see in her a kind and benevoleat dispa;,
sition, a heart that can sympathise with
distress, and | will never ask for ¢
beauty that dwells ia “rupy hr." or
“flowing tresses,” or “snowy hands.”
or the forlyhothar I:: cﬁ:xg upon which
another holds him by the hair, draw-|0ur poels have harped, jor 8o many
ing his head blck,t?o that the muscles | 38¢* Thesgquk'; “’gz“ touched by,
of his neck are extended, when the ex-|the hand of time; but t ”.g.‘}"m,“"u
ecutioner, with his sword, which he|'"8 W“"?F‘r,‘}‘ heart l& iy
grasps with both hands, and then. sep. e reign °ﬂ"m9'm‘?m:"-
arates the head and body. fresher, as the, ages. of eternily )

At the m&:m_ap‘: w;)?en the hlﬁr was | 2Wa¥- ! _..~.;_._ (L) s d
about 10 inflict the blow upon Marga-| = Many of our greatast ses have
ret Rudhardt, a man rushed thropgh lﬁﬁ.lfrd.rﬁhl i]. PR m
the crowd that surrounded the scaffold, lavk, whose-neat is ou the ground,

crying with a_stentorian voice, ‘Stop! highes ia. the -air,

Narrow
ar the ot power

stopl' and waving at the same. timeo~/ g an

ver his .bead a ,Wh_ilﬂ N hlﬂdkﬁmﬁ mmq ’.qum “h ” ?:
The excoutioner i“‘““"“'{.‘-‘?l'l"‘ frowps of fortune mﬁmid |
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